PpINITENTIAI. 

| AND 
HUMBLE SUPPLICATION, 
To mrs HOLINESS 


THE POPE, 


# Alte 


IN THE NAME OF 1 


THE PEOPLE OF GREAT- BRITAIN; 
FOR A 


PERFECT RECONCILIATION AND PERPETUAL | 
"ALLIANCE WITH ROME. | | 

| She found them both in dark ſome corner pent, 
Where that old woman day and night did pray J 
Upon her beads devoutly penitent: „ 
Nine hundred Patei -Aeflers i in a day, 
And thrice « 70 elves the was wont o ſay. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 


IT would be of little conſequence «io the 
Reader to be informed by what means a copy 
of the following remarkable Memorial fell in- 
to the hands of the Editor; as he may rea- 
dily;perceive, in the peruſal of it, the ſtrongeſt 
marks of authenticity..——It has not yet been 
laid beforethe public in form, among other late 


articles of diplomatic correſpondence. It 1s 
addreſſed to a court which long has had for its 
motto, MYSTERY, written in capital cha- 
racters, that would not, like a raw French Di- 
rectory, tell all the world what it was about; 
Nor are Britiſh miniſters ſo fooliſh as to diſ- 
cloſe important treaties ending Negociation. It 
has indeed been ſurmiſed, that a draught of 
the Memorial was communicated to a certain 
Houſe that lately terminated its political exiſt 
ence, whoſe fame will ever live for its active 
exertions in forming and cementing a holy 
Catholic league; it is even ſaid to have been 
received, when read in a Secret Committee of 
the whole Houſe upon Religion, with imiles and 
loud claps of approbation : but though none 
can doubt the willingneſs of that body defunct 
to alliſt miuwIers in their labours for the pub- 
| a: le 


by 
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(3 
lic good, and though the effeCting ſuch an 1-3» 


portant affair might have been a proper crown- 


ing part to a ſeries of other meritorious ſer- 
vices; yet little credit is due to this intelli— 


gende, as there are ſome things in the letter 


itfelf that ſeem to bring it down to a more re- 
cent date. Nor will any, who know the en- 
terprizing ſpirit of our prime negociator, ſup- 
poſe, that he would heſitate to begin or finiſh 
ſuch a buſineſs on truſt, without that puncti- 
lious nicety, and tedious formality, of wait- 
ing the ſanction of any ſuch Houſe. He is 
not of that daſtardly caſt to be deterred from 
his noble purpoſes, in this or other inſtances, 


by the creed of his fathers, the prejudices of 


the vulgar, or by any ſuch bugbears of obſo- 


lete ſtatutes, as thoſe which declare it a capi- 
tal crime, to open fa negociation, and attempt 
a reconciliation with Rome.——Ever ſince he 


arrived at the maturity of his underſtanding, 


and the ſummit of his elevation, he ſcorns to 


be called the ſon of the old Whiggiſh dotard, 


Lord Ch— m, who with his dying breath 


deelaimed againſt perpetuating papal juriſdic- 


tion, even in the remote parts of America, de- 
claring any act to that effect, © a fundamental 
violation of the conſtitution, and of the law of 


ſucceſſion to the Britiſh crown.“ 5 
7 . But 


Z— — — —Adê 
— ſ— — 


Y 
But under the preſent auſpicious agminif- 
tration the project, once begun, canaot long 
ſleep : By the diligence of a ſpecial Meſſenger, 
and our Charge des Afaires at Rome, we may 
ſoon expect to hear of its being in a favour- 
able train; if it be not already finally concluded, 
during the viſit lately paid by an Ex- viceroy to 
the Head of all the old regular governments of 
Europe. He who a little before had, in con- 
cert with the ſacred ſee, amicably ſettled the 
eccleſiaſtical affairs of his inſular government, 
conſenting to quarter again Britiſh ſovereignty 
with Papal ſupremacy, was a very proper per- 
ſon to be entruſted with this.——lIf he brings 
over our peace with that ſee, ratified in form, 
it may conſole the nation for the diſappoint- 
ment in not obtaining one at Paris; and if he 
is loaded with its benedictions, anda plenary in- 
dulgence, it will afford Britain ample compen- 
| ſation for the loſs of his little kingdom. 
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ERRATA. 


15 


I, read « cloiſters. wa 


21, for thence read hence, 
21, 22, for ed, in laſt ſyllables, read 4 


55 for courst read courts, 


17, for paſts read paſt. 


21, read Cangſa. OT 
10, for Romans read Romance. 
3, for pray read pay. 


17 and 18, exchange the Points att - 
end of the lines, 


Mosr HOLY FATHER ! at your throne, 
In low proſtrations we fall down: 
Theſe preſents our good wiſhes ſhow ; 

By them we kiſs your ſacred toc: 

This opportunity we ſeize 

To ſet our aching hearts at eaſe, 

Which long have been ſtung with rewarſe, | 
To think all friendly intercourſe _ 
Twixt Rome and this accurſed land, 

Has been for ages at a ſtand, 

Your paſt'ral care has long been miſſing, N 
No bulls we've had with papal bleſkng, 

No pardons, palls, or jubilees, 

Are granted from beyond the ſeas; 

No bleſſed roſes, banners, croſſes, 

J inſure ſucceſs, or pay our loſſes, 

Have viſited our native ſhore, 

Soch as were e ſeen in days of yore. 


"hs or 


E 
Of ſaintly treaſures we've no ſhare, : 
Tho quite of grace and merits bare. 
Of children's bread have not a crumb; 
To mother aliens we're become. 
Tho' great our diſtance, and our crime, 
We hope 'tis not yet out of time, 
Moſt holy Father ! to find grace : 
Deign to admit us to your peace. | 
Tho' long we've wandered, alack ! 
Permit us humbly to look back ; 
When we like prodigals return _ _ AN 
01 from your feet us do not ſpurn! F- 3 
New fonts rite 3 in our breaſt, 
Which long we impiouſly ſuppreſt, 
With grief we view our follies paſt ; 
5 Back to your fold : again we haſte ; ; 
The Northern berely deplore, po 
Which all authority did low'r, 
Reform, both name and thing, we hate, 
| Alike, a foe to Church and State; 1 
That pluckt ſome jewels from your crown; 
That threats to pull all ſov reigns down. , 
We wiſh to join in common cauſe; 
Admire your wiſe terrific laws, 
' Your hired janizarics, ſpies, 
Your roaring bulls, and pious lies, 
Your dungeons, racks, and llaming faggots, 
+0 drive away reforming maggots, 
That 


I. 31 
That made the holy eity great, 
Of royal prieſts fo long the ſeat. 
Your claims excite no jeafous fear: 
All princes: may be proud to wear 
Their honours, by your aC of grace, 
When leagu'd with you in love and Neude. 
When you maturely weigh the matter, 


And think what's done this ſide the water, 


In favour of the holy See, 

From every curſe you'll ſet us free: 
Such wond'rous things have fallen out, 
As put our views beyond all doubt; 
Our actions make our friendſhip clear, 
And prove our penitence ſincere. 


: With ans ind wearers profound, 


| We tread again Rome's hallowed ground; 


Who would not at your footſtool bow, 
And own a deity below ? 
What crown ſo ancient to compare 
With that bright Tiara you wear? 
What throne ſo glorious as the ſcat 
Which, as St. Peter's 9 

With venerable air you nyc 
Ty'd to no law, but your own will? 

For pow'r like this, we rulers-lay 
Devoutly wiſh, and daily pray. 


F es Tho 


(43 | 
Thro' many a long revolving age, 
In ſpite of fierce ſchiſmatic rage, 


Or furious heretics attack, : 
In ſpite of plots, ſometimes a ſack, 


Your apoſtolic throne has ſtood,  _ 10117 


High and ſuperb, midſt ſeas of blood. 


What num'rous tribes, extenſive lands, 


Submiſſive waited your commands! 
What nations trembled at your rod, 
What millions reverenc'd your nod! 


You conqueſts gain'd without a ſword ; 


Kings roſe, or tumbled, at your word. 
What petty lords the Cæſars provid 
When they your ghoſtly anger moy'd ; 
Ilail'd monarch of the land and ſeas, 
Lou kingdoms parcell'd out as fees; 


Took up the iſles as ſome ſmall thing; 


And Crowns away as vile did fling. 25 | 
To earth, to heav'n, ſtretch'd out your ſway + 
: You pete den Jen a muſt oy [ 


Rome's golden age we oft review z 


i T; ime may that golden age renew, 
When princes waited at your gate; ; 
When ſuppliants preſs'd from ev'ry ſtate; 
5 When legates were diſpers'd abroad; 
When emp'rors walk'd, and Papas rode: 
When palls and hats did bear good price, 
And bulls and pardons i in a \ trice, 


Eg 


. 

Could raiſe a fund to build a temple, 
Such as St. Peter's, for example; 
Or levy troops for holy wars; 
When armies riſk'd both death and ſcars, 
For holy nails, and mould'ring coffins, 
Whoſe touch at once made ſaints of ruſhans- 


When annats, tithes were duly paid, 
And mafs and obite daily ſaid- 


When men might chuſe what in did pleaſe | 


them,. 
And diſpenſations buy to eaſe them 
Might vent or lies, or oaths, per gros, 
Or ſteal, and rob then kiſs a crols : 
Break faith, commit rape or inceſt, 
Or hug a nun, as pleas'd them belt : 
Item for murder, or advoutry, 
For crimes of nat'ral fort, or ore: 
For all you had your a ready, : 
For rich or pots. for lord or lady, 
Then ge'men's conſciences could doze, 
| Lull'd by the prieſt to ſound repoſe ; ; 
Wich eaſe could call of ev'ry fin, 
| As men do clothes, ho trip to ſkin, 
If purgatory's fear perplext them, 
Or devils and hobgoblins vext them, 
Lou could enſure againſt all harms ; 
Proy ided antidotes and charms 


t 6 1 


Of never-failing operation, 
Againſt all ills in the creation f. 


+ Every thing almoſt that the Pope or ſubordi- 
nate Prieſts were pleaſed to conſecrate, was in con- 
ſequence endued with a ſaving virtue. and the power 

of baniſhing both temporal and ſpiritual dangers : 

Such were croſſes. images, relics, holy water, oil, 
perfumes, beads. buttons, bells, ropes, ſcapularies, 
&c. In the ceremonial of conſecrating an Agnus 

Dei (a little image of a lamb made of wax) after 
baptizing it, a prayer is made for its ſanctification 
by the grace of the Spirit, and that whoſoever 
will carry about with him one of theſe lambs, may 

never be troubled with any ſtorms; ner overcome 
with any adverſity, nor plague, nor ill air, nor ſhip- 
wreck, nor fire, and that no man may ever have 

dominion over him.“ Cerem. * 9 
When Urban I. ſent one of theſe to the Em- 

preſs at Conſtantinople, he told her, that beſides all 


the above virtues, 5 it breaks and choaks all mor- 


tal ſins, as the very blood of Chriſt doth. 10 Lg 
Raſpon. de Baſ. Lat. I. 2 c. 8. 
S8o dil is conſecrated, Ys that it may ſcatter all 
the pains, all infirmities, and all the ſorrows both 
of ſoul and body, and be a ſafeguard and reſtoration 
to them, who ſhall be anointed with it. 5 E. ff 6 de 


. ceteris. _ 


5 not ? 5 


What innen ly commodious ways they 
found for allayi ing the fear of purgatory, who knows 


If 
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If locuſts did the land invade ; + 
If mice and vermin; havoc made; 
If caterpillars prov'd a ſcourge ;— 

Your Church could give a doſe to purge, 
Her anathema's power they knew; 
At prelate's ban away they fle w'. 
Of holy water there was ſtore, 
At ev'ry church and chapel-door. 
Then ſanctuaries ſtill were free, 
Where ev'ry miſcreant might flee. 
Your privileged ſhrines and altars, 
Redeem'd. from prifons, blocks and halters. 
Then cowls could ſouls and bodies ſave, 
And ghoſtly cures defraud the grave. 15 
Then prieſts and pardons did men greet, 
At ev'ry gate, in ev'ry ſtreet, 


1 Exorciſms and anathemas were often pronounc- | 
ed over inanimate creatures, or againſt noxious ani- 
mals. ; Serpents, floods, agues, &c. were ſolemnly 

conjured. They had a book called Flagellum De- 
monum 5 and another intitled, The T reaſnre | of the 


Dreadful Conjurations. Direful forms of curfing 


and excommunication yet remain in the Ritual, to 


be denounced againlt caterpillars, locuſts, &c. We 


are aſſured they have often been actually inflicted, 
and what is more, with {peedy ſucceſs. St. Grat, 
a ſaint of eminence, exorciſed away all the rats he 


found in the county of Aoſt, and three miles round 


it, &c. Kc. 


Then i 
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82 1 
Then cloĩſter ſcreen*d both old and youn g 
Where monks and holy ſiſters ſung: _ 
(Of theſe of late a welcome band 
Return'd to conſecrate our land.) 
Then friars white, and black, and gray, 
Did bleſs, and curſe, and beg, and pray; 
Thro' all the land did vigils keep: 
That people might ſecurely ſleep. 


Dread Sire! if you the rolls inſpect 
Of ancient times the retroſpect 
Will ſhew we once poſſeſt ſome merit: 
What could exceed our zeal and ſpirit? ? 
Io furniſh oil, and fit 75 
Our princes bound themſelves and heirs, 
And ſwore Rome-Scot to pay for ever, 
That Rome and Britain ne er might ſever. 
Free gifts from time to time they lent; | 
And many a holy mark they ſent : 
Our nation's purſe oft freely bled: _ 
To Rome, when bid, our biſhops ſped. | 
Some bleſſed bones you had from chence; 7 9 
0 A boon, more rich than Prter- pence. 
Look to the Kalendar, you'll find : 
Some Britiſh ſaints quite to your mind. 
Such ſtore we had, in troops they ſail d. 
For fear the ſtock abroad had fail'd. 
| Your own great Annaliit will tell, 
How many thouſand virgias fell, OT 
FS ; When 


T M4 
When they had reach'd a foreign hoe 
Ten times ten hundred ſaints and more: 

Or, as your golden legend ſhows, + 

When marching back from paying vows 

At Rome, with pope and prieſts in train, 
Who join'd their ſongs to Cologne's plain, 
Where barb'rous Huns theſe vot'ries flew 
All Britiſh virgins good and true“. 


* The Golden Legend, the Revelations of St. 


Elizabeth, Surius, Richard præmonſir. in vita 


Urſulæ, and others, record the ſtory of St. Urſula, 


daughter of a Britiſh or Scottiſh prince, who, to 
avoid the importunity of a ſuitor or huſband, muſ- : 
tered and marſhalled an army of 11,000 virgins, 
and, entering into a vow, led them to Rome, who, 
returning thence with augmented number, were all 
put to the ſword by the Huns, the King of Co- 
logne, or ſomebody elſe, for their obſtinate adher- 
ence to their vow, And all this as early as the 3d 
or 4th century. Their bones however have been : 
dug up at Cologne; and rhe church has long lio- 
noured their memory by a feltival on the 21ſt of 


4 October. 


Baronius, though hel 18 . to give a diff. | 


rent turn to the expedition, yet, in honour to his 


ehurch, admits the reality and number of the mar- 


tyrs. He laments that ſome circuniſtances added 
not ſo authentic, ſhould have brought into diſcre- 
48 <=7-ME 


| Nay, 5 


SI - 

Nay, kings and queens have oft ne 

And in religious garb: expir-d: 2 
But not until authentic deed . 
In due regard to church's need, 
Their manors and rich lands bequeath'd, 
That their poor ghoſts might not be Mandvd, tl 
Some to your threſholds have _ e 
Some in cruſading glories ſhar d. 

Our Richard, Cæur de Lion, ſought 

| Rome's glory, and her battle's fought; 13 
Slew thouſands on the Syrian Eragds 

To win for monks the Holy land. 

No crowned head, we dare aver, 

4 Could ever match our John Sans-terre t. 
Who, tamed by your well-timed thunder, 

: Like ſon obedient, knocked under: | 


A this gravi/iman hiſtoria. ; F tus. ad. an. 
383. & 7 in Net. in Martyr. Rom. ; 


King John; fo ſtyled, becauſe of he reſig · 
nation he made of all his territories to the pope's 
legate, as the only term of veennciliation; after he 


had been excommunicated, and the kingdom laid : 


under an interdict. In the inſtrument of reſigna- 
tion, he was made to declare, that what he did was 


by the ſuggeſtion of the Holy Spirit; that he ated 


in this affair not from fear, but purely from his own 
free will. He took the oath of homage nen, to 
the pope, and his ſucceſſors, | "ew? e 
By Ang 


L 
And of his kingdom took a leaſe, 
Now plac'd among che papal . 
For Rome he broke the Magna en * 
Deem'd then, as now, a, Magna Fes. 
(Thank Qliver for, this gend rhyme, 
Which.way atone for many: » crimes) 
Here Becket royal; ire withſtood, 
And far your rights ſhed brains 1 
Our Henries too, with zeal inflam'd, 
For holy ſee, good ſtatutes fram d. 
Plain laws, without an ighende, e 
De Hlæretico comburendo. | 1 x 
But we the like deſigns . a eng 
Tin we ſome. obſtacles get over, 1 VIA « 
Here Royal pens, as well as laws! 1 
Have e your righteongrcauſe: 10 


f The be Hades having riſen againſt t the "Rog af. 5 


ter he became the pope 's vaſlal, he conſented to 
grant them two charters, the firſt of which was the 


ſame with that called Magna Charta When the 
king eömplalned to the pope of theſe encroach- 
ments on his prerogative, the pope was highly i in⸗ 
cenſed, and fwore by St. Peter that the Engliſh 
crown, of which himſelf was the ſovereign, ſhould. 
155 not be ſo unhandſomely uſed: and having ſum- 

moned the cardinals, by conſent of the conclave, 


he pronounced the charters void. When the ba- 


rons roſe in arms in their defence, he laid them un- 


der excommunications' Kc. 3 


7 bi 
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This way obr taighty Bente han 
In Rome dcquir'd' immortal fame; ; 
Bold he attack'd the German boar, 1 
Who, rais'd againſt you ſuch uproar, 

And earn'd the ſtyle of Faith's Defender; N 
Of which our monarchs have been e ; 


Loving to keep old faith unſtain d; 


. kerely hath ae ae WIA 
What diy! that this puiſſant N {xo 
Receiv'd ſo late your Bull to marry !' 


A blunder this, from whence theſe nations 
Catch'd firſt the rage for Reformations, 


Which ſpread ſuch havoc thro” the Ms 


That nothing ſacred could withſtand ; 
Not Becket's ſhrine, nor holy rood, 


Nor groaning boards, nar Peng yo 


Then all our images down fell, 
| And ſermons did the maſs expell;_ 1 
Then bibles led the new devotions, 
And ſilbd our. people 8 heads with Ae 
| Which ever ſince have Prov” 'd i 
\Too wiſe, unruly, and, high mettled. 
Then ſtatutes barb'rous multiply' d. 
By which ſome heroes more have dies, 
To fill in Calendar a blank, 
Which with your Xaviers bak rank ; 
: Although the number, it is true, 


Since that fam'd æra have been few. 


For 


8 
For our ſage monarchs have been wary, 
Reſentment not too far to carry 
*Gainſt mother-church, and triple crown, 
When they could well ſecure their own : 
| Hence laws here made againſt Nou- Co.. 
Have kill'd you en'mies ten for one. 
But all your wrongs we now deplore 
Above rehears'd, and thouſands more. 
Let ne'er ſuch deeds again be namt'd; 
Of theſe exceſſes we're aſhanv'l : 
If any for them yet will plead, 
Rome's curſes light upon their head 


With pleaſure we can now rev iew 

; T he noble ſtruggles to renew 

The ancient league, to heal che breach, 
*Gainſt which the bigots all did preach 
Our Courtiers headed the deſign, | 

And wrought ; in dark their mazy mine; 
While prieſts aud prelates leut 2 hand 
To reconcile the guilty land, | 

For which ti! thouſands herd were » anting ; 
Some bold attempts were never wan ting. 
Even good Queen Beſs might have proy ac i vil , 
Had Paul not giv'n her to the devil. 
No wonder though te dudgeon took 3 
What woman could {och 2 LS brook * 

| Our James ſo leurnit 2 2 1510 W 


6 1421 1 — 2 6 og 's Poſe 
Though for a white he's Wore ta gulſe, 


Kiſk'd life and honour in the cauſe; 


E 
When wiſer grown, he nearer mov'd 
To Spain, and Rome, ſo dearly loy'd : 
Reforming Puritans ſo bold 
In royal rhetoric he would ſcold : 
And ere he did, *twas plain as day, 
He long'd to meet you full half way. 


His pious ſon, with Laud his Grace, 
May with your martyrs claim a place, 
Who ſtrove againſt the wind and tide, 
Into your port our church to guide: 


Still greater progreſs they had made, 
Had not the axe chopp'd off their head, 
Bleſt ſaints! whom here we vencrate, 


Sure worthy of a better fate, 
To none in heav'n ſuch incenſe burns, 
As yearly here flames round their urns, 


The royal brothers, 'tis well known, 
Preferr'd your intereſt to their own; 
With might and main ſtrove to advance 
The holy ſchemes of Rome and France, 


(Then France with Rome was uniſon, 


But theſe her glorious days are gone) 
Their ſucceſs equall'd not their zeal; 


50 ſtrong did prejudice preyail. 
Great James, the foe of penal laws, 


Though. 


C133 
Though his deſigns the rebels croſt,] 
Vet ſure three kingdoms were well loft ; 
His kingdoms he might have retain'd, 
And like another Lewis reign'd, 
And broke the nation to your ſway, 
If miniſters had known the way: 
Had father Petre been more e 
Or train'd in P—t's or Gr—1e's ſchool, 
Had he gone flow, or round about, 
His point he might have gain'd, no doubt: 
Your cautious maxims were forgot 3 
Too ſoon our Caltlemaine did trot, 
To urge precipitant the matter, 
Ere all was ripe this fide the water ; 
Which ſet the heretics a ſcoſſing, 


1 And in his popeſhip caus da coughing. 


C2 But 


T Whenever the Earl of Caſtlemain, Who was 


ſent to the court of Rome, on the errand of recon- 


cilation, demanded an audience upon that ſubject 


the Pope foreſeeing no god from ſuch haſly 


meaſures and violence, was always, on the occaſion, 


taken with a fit of coughing, which ſo frequently 


interrupted the harangue of our Ambaſſador, that 


in a haughty ſtrain he threatened to return home; 
upon which his holineſs with a ſneer, adviſed him to 


ſet out early in the morning, becaufe, in that country, | 


it was dangerous travelling in the heat of the day. 
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| 
| But that great work, ſo often marr'd, 


= Which long croſs accidents have barr'd, 
(| To better hands is now devolv'd: 
| 


Jo finiſh it we are reſolv'd 


| Although we cannot, in an hour, 
| Make popery and deſpotie power 
| Look lovely in a nation's eye, 
| Fond of heretic-liberty. | 
. But join'd with pradence and with zeal, 
pl Qur courage mull at laſt prevail. 
_ 


If dangers riſe, t' allay our ſears, 
Wie beg you'll help us with your pray'rs. 
| - For to be plain, we greatly dread, 
That all your ghoſtly aid we'll need : 
Ev'n ſun'ral maſſes many a one, 


Perhaps we'll want crc ail be done. 


You ſure ly know—we ha'n't forgot it, 
Time from our mem'ry cannot blot it, 
What late our capital befel 

{ All E Urope's. guzcttes ſtill can n tell). 
Vhen we A d your t roſty band 
To be the ſafeguard of our land, 
Jo prop the throne, fedit ion quell, 
And rebel-Tanlees ſlay pell-mell; 5; 
When North and Saville, Sackv1 ile, Burke, 
Combin'dit' advance tlie 3 work, 1 


In hopes their wond'rous coalition 
·e Would top the breath of oppoſition : 


. 
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But ſcarce had their united zeal 
Procur'd of ſtatutes a repeal, 
The barriers which our William rais'd. 
Againſt your pow'r, when forth it blaz'd. 
O then, what outcries, meetings, motions, 
Debates, remonſtrances, commotions |! 
Petitions, hundred paces long, 
Aſſociations, myriads ſtong | 
With mobs and riots in the rear, 
Which put your friends in deadly fear, 
"T'was then their fortitude was prov'd, 


Twas ſeen who Rome ſupremely lov'd: 
Our ears, what time we walk'd the ſtreet, 
Ihe cry, © No Popery !” ſtill would greet. 


Of all petitions, right or wrong, 
Or whig or tory, ſhort or long. = 
Our ſovereign Houſe, your wiſdom knows, 
Can by a vote at once diſpoſe 
(And votes we ever find at will, 
All pious wiſhes to fulfill.) 
Court-lawyers can take out their ſtings: | 
But mobs are very ſerious things. i or 
For then the tatter'd blacks and rogues —— 
Pelt Lords, as children Eſop's frogs, 
Nor mind their ſprawling or their croaking ; 
Their pain or death to chem is joking: 
Some cf us mind the noiſy day, 
Hen W ith the mob we had a ray, 
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The thought's enough to cauſe a ſever : 
St. George avert the like for ever | 
When dukes with chair-men clothes were 
rubbing, 
And biſhops ſcarce eſcap'd a 1 ; 


When ſome heroic lords and knights 


Had nigh fall'n martyrs for your rights: 
When hats were itolen, wigs were toſt, 


Queues diſcompos'd, and watches loſt ; 
Coach-glaſſes broken ; 


-gowns were tern, 


And ſome 8 members {worn, 
Without the book——— againſt your cauſe ; 


But what they {ſwore with hems and has 


Your holy church could never ſkaith, 
Since heretics can claim no faith. 


But when the fires began to blaze 


Your friends ſtood all in great amaze, / 
Courage did ſtouteſt breaſts forſake; 
ven L--mb--th and St. J--s did quake; 
When clouds of ſmoke did tow'ring riſe, 
And Pires of flames did reach the ſkies, : 

Aſcending up both night and day, 

Much like the torment, which they ſay, 

8 Awaits the monſtrous Beaft, and all 

Who to his image down do fall. 

Though rais'd above ſuch vulgar notions, 
Nor dreading harm from Rome's deyotions, 


Yet 


E 

Yet midſt combuſtion and diſtreſs, 

Allow us, Father, to confeſs _ 

Some qualms we felt, ſome childiſh doubt, 

Leſt heaw'n's laſt vials ſhould now pour out; - 

Leſt London's flames the type become _ 

Anticipating thoſe of Rome. kl 
Our heretics love to harp on | 1 
Theſe myſtic viſions of St. John, ö ; 

Great Babylon's tremendous fall ; | 

On this all preachers us'd to bawl ; 

When like a milſtone in the flood 
She ſinks—when ſulphur, fire, and blood, 1 
Her wealth and vaſt domains ſhall waſte 5 y 

While all her lovers ſtand . „ | 

When kings who in delicious ſort 
Have liv'd with her, a laſt effort | 

Shall make, by intrigues, leagues, and war, | 

To help, when nobles from afar . 

Shall ſee her ſmoke, and ſorrows ſhare, | 

And all enriched with her ware, 

Caſt duſt, and wailing, cry alas! 5 
How ſoon doth ſo much glory paſs 45 

So we aloof ſtood looking on 


The ſmoking ruins to bemoan. 1 
But from this proſpect let us turn; 1 
Let Rome ſtill live, though London burn; * 
Though commerce periſh, empires . 
And ruin ſeize on great and ſmall! 


. 


| 1 
We ſoon aveng'd th' affronted cauſe, 


And ſeal'd in blood the popiſh laws; 


Brought more to gibbets and to jails, 

Than when rebellion ſhook theſe iſles. 
We found a pliant limb of law, 

Such as good times Carolian ſaw, 

And dub'd him for the turn a lord 


The work was done, by ſome deplor'd. 


This Northern Sage, to check ſuch crimes, 


Found out the law of theſe good times, 


That made all large aſſemblies, riots, 


| To gut a chapel, or to buy cats 

That held all leagues, aſſociations, 
Conventicles, and convocations, 

And large petitions, without warrant 
From ruling pow'rs, ſedition arrant. 
| Theſe whole ſome laws we have of late, 

To ward off harm from church and ſtate, 
Rouz'd up again as from the dead, 

And on them great improvements made, 


Such as your college ne'er could reach, 
Though ſuch as Dominics did preach. 


That dang'rous criſis now is paſt ; 


We've got the nation huſh'd at laſt : 


Th Aſſociation Proteſtant. 


No more their zcal or numbers vaunt, 
Your friends chaunt maſs, and tell their beads, 
In triumph, while they hide their heads, | 


Condenm'd— 


1 
Condemn'd to bear the guilt and ſhame 
Of crimes committed in their name, 
By mobs, the dregs of all the nation, 
Made theirs by legal imputation. 
Their Præſes, jury once could ſave, 
But Newgate hurried to the grave. 


O happy, well-tim'd inſurrection, 
That gain'd your cauſe, fame and protection 3 
The beam has turned on your fide, 
We've kumbled thus the zealots pride, 

- And tam'd the keeneſt of your ſoes, 
Saddled with London's crimes and woes: 
__ Confounded in their name and cauſe, 

With thoſe who ſpurn all human la: ws. 

Their predeceſſors ſo are treated, 

Who Charles' arts and arms defeated, 
And brought prerogative low down; 
For when they won too much renown, 7 
In lucky time the levellers roſe, 

Wich zeal reforming work to cloſe, 

Who made both Lords and King to pack; z 
All which on Preſbyterians back 
We boldly lay, that they may fink, 

And, join'd with traitors names, may ſtink. 
This juſtice, or this pious fraud, 

30 like your own, you mull applaud : 

Thus German Boors and Manſtzr Jacks, 

Came in as ſeaſonable checks, 


Te 


But the fourth day did favour ſhow : 
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To ſtop bold Luthers innovation, 


And blaſt his riſing reputation. 

Their bedlam-pranks, fanatic crimes, 
Were charg'd to him a thouſand times : 
So Europe's courst, at preſent day 

Still blaſt reform the good old way. 


Pray, Father, let not tip this time; 
Beuignant ſmile on this our clime: 


We know, though great your power and ire, 


As oft you've ſhown by ſword and fire, 
Gainſt all of high or low degree 
Who durſt inſult your holy fee, 

That Rome imperial has rclented, 
When kings and nations have repented 
When long her pardons ſhe deny'd, 
That penitence might well be try'd, 


The wholeſome faſts and whipping paſts, 


: Her hour' of mercy came at laſt : 
Her ſmile revived thoſe who mourn d, 


And into joy their ſackloth turn d. 


So at Canaſſa's barred gate 


You made the culprit Henry wait, | 
| Depriv'd of viands, cold or hot, 
Stript of his robes a ſans culotie, 


Shiv'ring all day and night in ſnow, 
_ Matilda 


+ Henry IV. Emperor of Germany. 


e 
Matilda ſu' d- you could forgive, 
And bad the proſtrate monarch live. 


Another Henry in this iſle, 
Though doom'd to walk a triple mile, 
Barefoot, in penance for his ſin— 
Though monks did flog his royal ſkin, 
Yet ſure his peace was cheaply earn'd, 
Your wrath was hell on earth, he learn'd |. 


He too of France 'yclep'd the Great, 
Another Henry, whoſe hard fate 
Subjected him to your dread thunder, 
When all his en'mies had knockt under, 
Could 


” The ſtory of Hy II. 's fabmiffion and flagel- 


lation, 1s to be found in every hiitory of England. 


'T he reſentment he had raiſed agaiuſt himſelf i in the 


affair of Becket, could no otherwiſe be allayed, 


nor his crown preſerved, | but by undergoing the 
_ penance. The words of Math. Paris, a writer near 
_ theſe times, are; „ But as the ſlaughterers of this 


glorious martyr had taken an opportunity to flay 


him from a few words the king had uttered 
rather imprudently, the king aſked abſolution fron; 


the biſhops who were preſent at the ceremony, and 


lubjectipg his bare ſcin to the diſcipline of rods re- 
ceived three or five ſtripes fromfevery one ofthe reli- 


gious perſons, a multitude of whom had aſſembled. "7 


. 

Could not be Chriſtian, or a king, 
Till ſeal'd by you with Fiſher's ring; j 
This laſt of favours to obtain 

He ſu'd, and ſu'd for years in vain; 
Sent biſhops, peers, your court to greet, 
And lay his laurels at your feet. 
You deign'd at length to caſt your eye 
On wretched ſuppliant majeſty : 
The act of abſolution paſſes, 
With faſts piacular and maſſes; 
With laſhes laid on Perron's ſhoulders 
(So edifying to all beholders ;) 
Who ſtoop'd a willing offering, 

A ſcape goat for the guilty king r. 
Es Dread 


t Henry IV. of 8 after long negociation, | 
and waiting, was at laſt graciouſly admitted to the 
benefit of eccleſiaſtical diſcipline at Rome, accom- 
panied with corporal whipping, He was however 
ſo far indulged, as to have this inflited on him by 
proxy. The proxies were Du Perron, and D' Offat, 
who were afterwards made cardinals ; the former 
of whom had himſelf abjured the Proteſtant faith. 
During the ceremony of the king's abſolution, and 
while the choiriſters were ſinging the pſalm Miſarere 
nei Deus, the Pope at every verſe beat with a rod 
on the ſhoulders of each of the two proxics, who 
were allowed however to Keep on their clothes. 


This 
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Dread Sire! if our fond wiſhes ſpeed, 

If theſe our pious vows ſucceed, 

We've peers, and prelates too, to ſend, 
Who ſoul and body both will lend 

To help their country from the lurch, 
And liek it faſt to holy church. 
Among our Commons too are ſome 
Would foot it to St. Peter's tomb, 
And if your juſtice ſo decree _ 
Would bare their back, and bend their knee 5 
And take with joy the ghoſtly whipping, 
To put us in your holy keeping. 
B—ke will a ſecond Perron prove, 

80 great for you his zeal and love, 

To expiate the deadly crimes 

Of modern mad reforming times, 
When here, as now in cther lands, 
We laid our ſacrilegious hands 


This falutary part of the Aiſcfoliae, was expreſs! 17 
| inſerted in the written proceſs that was drawn up 
of the folema trau action, © Domini, Pata were 
ber abat & per cuticbat  humerss Procuratorums & 
cujuſlibet ipforum, virga quam in nanibus ulla. L 
The French minitters, ſtartled at thus clauſe, would 
not allow it to be joined with the bull of abfolution 
tent to the king for his acceptance. 


Laller de Card, D*'Otfat, only” 5 Memoirs. 
1 5 Oh 
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On fabrics, es for ages ſtood 


For chaunting prieſts, and brotherhood, 
Adorn'd with pix, and painted glories, 


And chivalry's enchanting ſtories z 


On lordly manors tied to mitres, 


And rich eſtates, by right St. Peter 6. 


This üb of holy war 
Has ſpread his fame both near and far, 


When you a vacant hat can ſpare, 


We recommend him to your care; 
It well would fit his hoary head; 


With canonizing when he's dead. 

Though we a penſion here have granted, 

A little more way ſtill be wanted? 

And nought can recompence his merits ; 
Ignatius ſoul he full inherits, 

With zealous Bernard's, Auſelm 4 Bonner 1 

| Who then would e him double ho- 


nours ? 


We all perceive our fatal error, 
Now France holds up the lively mirror; 
Aſk, and we'll give: what will we not? 


lf you but ſtrike the iron while hot, 
Nou is the time to interpoſe 
The long and mournful breach to cloſe : 


Your friends are ſtrong this fide the water, 
And Jong to fay the Ne. Paters 


E #1 | 
The Great love pageantry and ſtate, | 
High titles, coſt, and etiquette, : 
At court, at church, or at a ball: 
Our well-bred beaux and gentry all 
Will fink to image of our Lady, 
St. Francis, or good-Iriſh Paddy 
So valtly humble, and fo civil, 
| They'll bow to angel, or to devil. 

Our ladies too love what is gaudy, 
Romans, and legends, not too bawdy ; 
Fine dreſs, fine toys, and ſoftiſh airs, 
As church for holidays prepares: 

With them the oz may yet prevail, | i 
In eaſe to ſigh beneath the veil. 155 2 | 


Our thunder-bolts of war diſplay 

Their warm devotion too this way; 

To fight for you, and allies dear, 
*Gainlt earth and heav'n, they boldly ſwear. | | 
Proceſſions rank and file they meet, | 


Each Padron and Madona greet ; 


Of prieſts and altars they take care. 5 1 
And holy rags and relics ſpare. = 1 
Though ſouls they damn at ev'ry breath, 
And ſwear by Jeſus? wounds and death, 
See chiefs and privates at their poſt 
Devotion- ſtruck before the hoſt ! 
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Or ſhrink at thought of Cranmer's fate. 


83 


ta face of death to baniſh fear, 


They now your ziſed colours wear. 


Since we have now the honour loſt, 
Which Scotia's ſons ſo long could boaſt, 
The Eldeft fon of church to guard, 
And from his ſacred perſon ward 
All harm, on ev'ry gala-day, 


And keep the fiſh-wives far away 
Before the Amazonian brood 


Turn'd ſans-culottes ſo fierce and rude ; ; 


Now Scotch and Swediſh guards diſmiſt, 
The Church's Head they will aſſiſt 5 
A body-guard we gladly lend, 1 

Our holy Father to defend; 


That you may Lent or Chriſtmaſs keep, 
And feed or ſhear ſecure your ſheep. | 


With flag diſplay'd in Britiſh pride, = 
See round your coaſts our navy ride | 
| Your medals, while the world ſhall laſt, 
Grateful record our ſervice paſt, 

Rome ſav'd ty Briiſh cannon, ſtands 


Ti he head and : glory of all lands. 


5 Nor will our br ks behind : 


They turn with each court-wave and wind. 


1 hey'll catch at fair preferment's bait, 


Their 
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Their Sumpſimus when we expell, 
Old Mumpfimus will do as well“; 
They'll ſwallow all your creed with eaſe, 
And ſign or ſwear to what you pleaſe © 
With them this is but daily ſport ; 
Alike to them Harmine or Dort. 
If we but ſay the word, 'tis done ;— 
To Mecca, or to Rome, they run. 


Reformers, whom they hate as hell, 
They'll curſe with candle, book and bell. 
With you they've curs'd, and pray'd, and faſted, 
Each year while our cruſade has laſted: _ 
And while we bid, the faithful pack 
Will follow on, and ſcent the track, 

As keen and ſtaunch as Spain's blood-hounds : 
Eternal War! each voice reſounds. : 
The Knocking Facks of former time, 

No more appear in Northern clime, 

To hurl their vengeance *gainſt your head 
Rejoice with us, that race is dead; 

| Of all your prieſts the dread and peſt, 

Who convents ſmok'd like a rook's neſt, 


* An old prieſt in Henry VIII. s time, in read- 
ing the Pſalter, always read Mumpſimus Domine, for 
Sump. mus 5 having been admonithed of it, he ſaid, 75 
ce he had read it ſo for 30 years, and would not 
leave his % 1Zrmpimus, for their new Sumpſimus."" 
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No more their Solemn Leagues ſhall wake, 
'To mar our ſchemes, and make Rome quake. 


Now Fack and Martin league in one: 


Alike wel-wiſhers to your throne. 

The Kirk has got a ſoporific : 

And Preſbyters are quite pacific. 

Each exil'd prieſt they hail as brother, 


And feel for you, and Holy Mother. 
heir zeal that once ſo furious burn'd, 


To love and ſympathy is turn'd. 
With you they chaunt, with you they moan : 


Give figh for bsh, and groan for groan. 


Yet till perhaps A headitrong rabble, © 


Who love in politics to dabble, 
Who read old books, old ſyſtems quote, 
And talk of Bill of Rights by rote — 


May boggle at the coalition, 


Excite alarm, and ſtir ſedition. 


But we will wiſely with them deal ; 
And hope in time we ſhall prevail: 
Dr if the fools will not be ſtill, 
We'll head and hang them, when we will, 
| All we will lead, or drag, or drive, 
Into your fold—dcad or alive. 
We hope your Sandliy will make 
Some ſmall allowance for the weak, 
Let your indulgences be ample, 


Of ev'ry ſort ſend o'er a ſample : : 
; des Nor 


. 
Ne or make the penance too ſevere; 
Conſider what your lambs can hear. 
Another Pole ſend with full pow'rs, 
Again three kingdoms may be yours. 
To recompence ſome recent lofles, 
Take Britiſh Stars, for Lewis” Croſſes. 
Of hereſy wipe out the ſtain, 

Till not the ſmalleſt ſpeck remain. 
Both Court and Parl —t he'll bleſs; 
On bended knees, his robes we'll kiſs; 
With tears of joy take abſolution, 
Abjure reform with revolution +. 


Our 


+ When Card. Pole came over in Mary's reign, 
to reconcile and abſolve the Engliſh nation, the 

queen ſent two of the principal perſons of the court, 

with a ſumptuous retinue to wait for him at Bruſ- 


ſels. He was received at his landing by two repre- | 


ſentatives of the whole nobility, a ſpiritual and a 
temporal lord. He was accompanied the whole 
way to London by a numerous attendance of pre- 
lates and peers. As he failed up the Thames, with 
a vaſt train of barges to eſcort kim, the king went 

down to the water fide, to do him honour: and 

when one of the lords obſerved, © Your Majeſty is 
going to wait on your ſubject 3?! the king replied, 
I go to pay due honour tp the Lagate of the holy 

See. — The queen waited for him on (ls flairs ; 


ug 
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Our oath of fealty we'll renew, 
And vow to you and prieſts their due. 


Much 


and the king having placed him on her Majeſty's 
right-hand, he addreſſed her in the following terms: 
% V. Maeſta ha da ringratiar grandemente, perche 
ls giunta inſieme le due maggior poteſta del mondo: 
cioe quella della Maeſta della imperatore rapreſen- 
tata nella Maeſta del Re, & quella ey anus 
del papa, repreſentata nella perſona mia.” 
This was but a prelude to the ſolemn a of re- 
conciliation, appointed on St. Andrew's day, in 
the great chamber of the palace. The king, queen, 
and the two fates of parliament, being aſſembled 
on the day appointed, the legate was introduced 
with full pomp, with all the enſigns of his high 
_ character : after a ſpeech by him, and another by 
| Biſhop Gardiner, who extolled the divine mercies 
to this kingdom, which had preſerved this ange- 
lic miniſter for their ſakes, who came to lead them 
out of darkneſs into light, through this their act of 
; obedience to the apoſtolic ſee, which their anceſ- 
tors had always acknowledged; - the whole aſſem- 
| bly unanimouſly declared, they would never ſwerve 
from their obedience ; and alling pardon three ſe- 


veral times for their former tranſgreſſions, begged 55 


his reconciling benediction, which the legate ac- 
| cordingly pronounced before them all, the king and 
the queen landing, and the whole houſe of parlia- 


ment 5 


* 


1 


Much we deplore the late defection, 
The plague that ſprung from French infection, 
That deſolates your rich domains, 
And turns even monks to laic ſwains. 
Since upſtarts good old cuſtoms chang'd, 4 
All reg'lar government's derang'd: 
See heav'n and earth together jumbl'd ; 
And Europe topſy-turvy tumbPd ! 
This Morbus Gallicus indeed | 
| More than all Egypt's Plagues we dread. 


—_— 


Your oriefls. have had a ke cup: * 
Their Euphrates is dried up: 
France will no more your coffers fill: 
But Britiſh funds are pregnant ſtill. 
With you we'll make a common cauſe, 
Por ancient pow'r, and ancient laws. 
Your injuy'd rights we will reſtore, 
And add to Europe's kings one more. 
Each year we raiſe immenſe ſupplies, 


With chain of gold to bind allies : 


ment upon their knees, weeping,“ ſays the hif- 5 
torian, © tears of joy for ſo marvellous a bleſſing. 
This done, they broke up full of gratitude and 
thankſgiving, and went in a $ 7 to the Chapel- bs 

royal, to ſing Te Deum. 

Beccatelli's Life of Pole. Lond, 1 766. p. 8 
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Deign to accept a little ſhare; 4 
Nor of the common cauſe deſpair. 
Though one by one old friends drop off, 
We'll bully Europe, brave its ſcoff, 

In this good cauſe.— On us depend, 
Though our laſt ſhilling we ſhould ſpend. 
Diſaſters ne&er ſhall make us flinch, 

Nor te Reformers yield one inch. 

Since now in France Reform's the word, 
With tenfold rage we weild the ſword, 
Againſt our ancient nat'ral foe ; 

| We ſeek him on the banks of Po, 
In Belgian ſwamps, and on the Rhine, 

The Danube, and beyond the line, 
Since we from Paris are debarr'd, 

And eke from Quiberon are ſcar'd 


it Once France we ap'd in ev'ry thing, 


But ne''er will dance to this new ſpring. 
_ Shall we cer deign to eat or treat 
8 With men, who kings and mitres hate * 
Deny hierarchy divine! 
On whom the light ſhould never ſhine. 
| Theſe Atheiſts we conſign to fate; 
The mad reforming bulls we bait. 
So much we pure religion love, 
Back to your holy ſhrines we move. 
We chooſe far rather to adore 
Rome's 36,000 Gods and more, 
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Or ancient Egypt's leeks or ox, 

Or what her pricſts kept in a box, 

Or venerate the Bramin's cow, 

Or ſome Weſt-Indian Manitou: 
Than learn of Cambon, or Gregoire, 

To con a novel leſſon o'er. ; 


When firſt the arch-reformer roſe 
To trouble Germany's repoſe, 
Rome with her princes leagu'd in haſte 
To hunt him down like a wild beaſt ; 
And after ſummons, and due proceſs, 
Drove him from arts, and from focis, 
We hope her zeal is not grown flack ; 
Shall her two ſwords &er ruſt contract? 
Mean time, while you ſuſpend your thunder, 
We threat and rage—the world's wonder : | 
Our bulls of interdict round ſcatter, 
Forbidding bread, and fire, and water. 
Like Leviathan great turmoiling, 
We ſet the hoary deep a-boiling; 
Our broadſides pour on ev'ry ſhore ; 
By land and ſea make cannon roar. 
If we don't burn we'll fink in ocean, 
All who diſturb the old devotion: _ 
From love to faith, and India's gold, : 


ä i We rummage worlds both new and old. 
Me raiſe commotions near and far; 
To give all peace, we ſtir up war: 


On 
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On Europe's ſtates beſtow ſalvation, 
But haſt'ning firſt their devaſtation, 
At bloody fight we cry, Encore!“ 
On myriads ſlain heap myriads more: 
If ſlaughter tire, and make a pauſe, 
We preach anew the godly cauſe. 
| We heap our bleſſings on th' ingrate 
We fight and pray—they rail and hate, 
We too muſt tame our wayward nation, 
By tax on tax, and grim ſtarvation. 
High taxes prove increaſing wealth, 
And private ruin public health. 
Our ſubtile Doctors all defend it: 
But blockheads cannot comprehend it, 
Though demonſtration full appear, 
Like Tranſubſt antiation clear. 
As we again grow orthodox. 
We myſt'ry love, and paradox, 1 
Like you we fave men 'gainſt their will; 
Befriending thoſe we ſpoil or kill. 
We bid all joy in gen'ral mourning 3 
As Nero harp'd while Rome was burning. 


Our kt charioteer drives on 
The flaming car, like Phaeton * 
Reſolv'd to guide, or in his fall, 

Jo fire the world, and burn up: * 
Great is our riſk, and great the coſt; 


Help, Father, lcit our all be loit ! 
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To hoiſt your croſs in every land, 
We'll lend a choice and teſted band, 
Such as Tholouſe or Alva led, 
Or that by which the Indies bled. 
Your bleſſing grant! In work fo good, 
Who would not ſwim thro? ſeas of blood ? 
Let Litanies be try'd, and St tions, 


Proceſſions ſolemn, and Rogations, 


Thro' all your church's holy bounds, 
Upſtart conventions to confound. 
Deviſe new ſorms of imprecation, 
More modes terriſic of damnation, 


Than &er were heard from mouth of man, 
Or fill'd your Maunday-7 hurſday's ban; 


If all your ſtock is drain'd before, 
Of curſes, we'll recruit your ſtore; 


B—ke will his kind afſiſtance lend, 


To aid your tropes his dagger ſend. 
Our Senators will end their ſpecches 


Againſt the patriot s wanting brecches. 


Our prieſts their Faſt-day ſermons cull, 
And ſend you ofcr tome waggons-full; 
Jour bulls are tame to our Tobn Bull. 


| Some Peter Herm t too p. rovide 

Our eroiſer'd hoſt with fil to guide: 
Or much we doubt, if we may gueſs 
By what is paſt, of wild ſucceſs; 
Or if you would in theſe ill times, 
Exchange of ſacred bells the chinzes 
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7or martial trumpet, fife, and drum, 
We ſoon might all our ſoes o'ercome : 
It you like Julius of great name “, 
Would throw the keys in Tyber's ſtream, 
To 


* Julius II. the warlike pope, who was 0 active 
in embroiling Europe, in the beginning of the 
XVI. Century. He entered keenly into the league 
ah ainſt Lewis XII. of France; and marched from 
Rome in perſon at the head of his troops. When 
Haſſing over the Tyber, he is ſaid to have caft the 
keys, the enſigns of his paſtoral office, into the ri- 
ver, ſaying, © Since the keys of St. Peter do not 

47a'l us, let us take the word of Paul.“ Hense 
came the eren ; a 


In Gallun ut fama c, eft, bell lam neſturus acerbum, 
Armatam educit Julius urbe manum « 
Accindtus gladiog claves in Tilridis amnem 
Projecit, & ſa uus, talin werl a facit . 
45 % Petri nihil Hiciunt ad ht b ca VEL » 


Auxilia Pauli forſitan enſis crit, 


He put the kingdom of France under an inter- 
dict, and was fo full of rage againſt that people, 
that he gave order to put to death as many of them 
as could be found, promiſing a reward to thoſe who 
ſhould execute it. He ſeut over a large cargo ot 


hams, wine, Oe. to the king g of England 3 and to 


engag: 
engag; 
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(As all Our clergy are in motion 
To join your ſtandard of devotion ;) 
Should you your ſacred perſon ſhow, 


1 4 
To graſp the ſword, the banner bear, 
And for a time a helmet wear, 
March forth, impatient for th' attack, 
With all the College at your back, 


You'd viEt'ry gain without a blow. 
Then Buonaparte would be undone, 
Your look would ſtrike him into ſtone. 
How long thail Rome's and Britain's foe, 
From ſea to fea in triumph go. 
Or Alps they march with rapid ſtrides 3 


Each bo our tripie crown derides. 
1 -F PC 


Church plate they ſeize, and melt down ſaint: 
HMadonas hack, with ſongs and taunts: 


Your hoarded treaſures they'll inſpect, 


Each maſterpiece of art ſelect, 


Aud bear away the buſts divine, | 
Which in your m adern Pantheon ſhine 3 
From holy city they will tear 

Lach jewel "till they leave her bare: 


engage him more heartily in defence of the church, 
offered to transfer to him the title of Mojt Chriſiian, 
together with the right to that kingdom. This 
pope, by lus wars and excommunications, is ſaid to 
have deſtroyed 200,000 Chriuians within the ſpace 
ba ſeven Years. 
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Ihe martial ſpirit 10 infuſe in, 


40 ] 
Tin ſhe like poor Scotch Kirk be tft, 
Of all her ornaments bereft ; 
Till there remain (we ſay it weeping 
No God nor holy thing worth keeping. 
Had not each ſaint from France now fled, 
Since not one pray'r to them is ſaid ; 
No knee to great St. Dennis bow'd, 
Nor ev'en a farthing candle vow'd 


To Martin, Greg'ry, or St. Dru'fin, 4 


We 


4 The follow ing paſſage was contained in the of · 


fice of St. Drauiin, biſhop of Soiſſons; * Ad Aus 


monumentum concurrent il us univerſis,”” &c. '* All ſorts 
of peopte flocked to the grave of St. Draufin, and 
thoſe who found them: ſelves under the neeefſity of 
fighting, and engaging” the enemy, implored his 
aſſiſtance i in a more particular manuer Tor thoſe _ 


velio pe Dt a M he! E TH Shit in Pra) er at Bis grave, uſ- 


ed to have the ad vantage in a fight“ According- 
ly, th. ſe who were to fight a duel, thoſe who took 


the croſs to go to the Holy Land, thofe who by their 


i:cfs were engaged in the wars of their ſovereigns, 


in a word, all ſorts of m litar; ö men ſpent the night 


in prayers under his ſhrine. Thomas Becket himſelf 


ame to implore the aſſiſtance of: that ſaint againſt | 


king of England, as Joannes Sari ſberienſis tells 
us in his life. The Earl of Montfort was alſo a whole 
| right at at us tomb, before he fouglit the Earl of 


Efslex. 
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We ſhould ſuſpect theſe mighty dead 
To battle march'd upon their head ; 
Or that Joan D'Arc, y'clep'd the Maid 
. Of Orleans her pranks ſtill play'd, 
And terror ſpead thro? Britiſh hoſts, 
To drive them routed from their coaſts, 
In pure revenge, becauſe the b—h_ 
We try'd, and burned for a witch. 
Sure magic all our force diſams: 
Dear Father, uſe ſome counter charms, 


When now our bak is at . wall, 
_ Will no kind Saint obey your call ? 
Addreſs cach warlike one by turns, 


Approach their tombs and holy urns 


While we invoke our knight St. G eorge 


WW! ho ſtabd the dragon in the gorge 
(As once our court, upon his 4, 

Did ſolema grateſul honours pay, ; 
When he did timely help afford, 

Aud his great nameſake's wealth reſtor d. 
| wie all our nation at a call 


Kept W preat and ſmall. ) 


Eſſex. The lame author ſavs, « It was a common by 
opinion in his time that St. Drauſin rendered thoſe 
men invincible, who ſpent the night at his tomb, be- 


fore they ſought, ſo that warriors came from Bur- 
| gundy aud Italy to Soiſſons up on that account.” 
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If yet heav'n's hoſt be at your back, 
Pray, give our foes an inſtant check: 


With ghoſtly legions on your ſide, 


Of conqueſt turn the rapid tide. 


If you with theſe ſecure alliance, 


To all the world we'll bid defiance. 
Let Saint Michael above the reſt, 


To join this great cruſade be preſt. 
Or let his wooden ſword be ſought, 


Wherewith the devil once he fought, 
Which yet ſome where, as we are told, 
Your church preſerves from days of ola: 


With this we may at laſt prevail 
; When“ railing accuſations” fail : 


Thou, Zh ſnarling Calvin at it Jer 3 : 


As well as at t Long ginus 1 a + 


Is es i no rag, in hvored ſtores, 


To ſve from 5 or heal all ſores, : 


No iword-proof ſhield, no ruſty blade, 


WV. lich e It with monks campaigns have made. 


Your 


+ At Carcaſſone, and Tours, they kept the 10. 
lies of St. Michael. To gazing multitudes, on the 
day of his feſtival ({till canonically holy in England) 
they would ſhow his little ſword, with a ſhield pro- 
portioned to it: and ſometimes ſcenically repreſent 
the combat. Hut in order to overcome che devil, 


E 


Your church-militia to arm, 

And from Nobleſſe to ward off harm ? 

In an enchanted coat of mail 
Encas'd, they would no more turn tail: 


Thus 


ſays the Genevan Reformer, there will be need of a | 
ſtronger and ſharper ſword than that.” Ad magni 


vero Michaelis, qui perigrinorum confluxu adeo 
frequens eſt, oſtenditur ejus ſica, pugioni puerili 
perſimilis atque etiam clypeus ei valde accomodatus: 
Eft enim ſimilis cucurbitulis zreis, que frænis equo- 


rum affigi ſolent. Nemo profecto eſt hominum, aut 


etiam muliercularum, tam hebes, cui quam ridicula 


hc ſint, non pateat. Sed qua ſub religionis velo 
t ecta ſunt h:zc mendacia, Deum & angelos irridere, 
malum non videtur, Cc.“ Calv. Op. Admont. 


ie Neliquiis. 


Put the warriors of the church, have often done 
wonders without either ſword or ſhicld. Turks and 


Tartars have been routed by the preſence of an 


image A good part of the Indies have been con- 
quered the ſame way. I be ſhift of Cur Jody at 
Chart tres, had the power © F d'ſabling g an enemy from 


going backwards or forwards, and imparted the 


ſame quality to any ſhirt whi ch touch ed the box 
herein it was kept: it was by this a certain knight 
found himſeiTinvulnerable. This ſhift being once {ct 
up as a Pat ner” on a w all, routed: a gr cat army. The 


Virgin 
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Thus former knights, ſtrong in your faith, 
Nor gun: ſhot fear d, nor ſudden death. $ 
If by your aid our arms ſhall ſpeed, 
With you we'll ſhare the glorious meed. 
Or if your fortune ſhould prove croſs, 
And from St. Peter's chair you toſs, 
If you with Lewis to us fly, 
With you we'll live, with you we'll die, 
When from the Vatican you're driv'n, 
Take Britain in your way to heav'n: 


More 


Virgin in perſon has often led her ſervantsto victory: 
T hus the Philips of France prevailed againſt Otho, 
the Flemings, c. U he cities of Tournay, Vpres, 


Orleans and Poictiers, once were defended by her 


againit the Engliſn; at the laſt of theſe ſhe ſtood 


like a great queen; and the keys of the city were 


carried away by night, from under the Governor's 
: pillow, and found banging in the morning by her 

jmage. Eren her Roſary could do as much in a 
ſtrait; by it the Turks were beaten from Eu rope: 


A war ccaſed from Cologne, and Genoa ; and the 


plague from Pavia; and by this means General 


Montfort and Captain Anthony put armies to the 


rout, 


In the religious wars of Ireland, the Catholics 


often carried certain papers and ſigures about them, 
| win), 
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More palaccs we yet can ſpare, 


And old Cathedrals for repair. 


But while your preſence is deny'd, 


We hope thele preſents duly weigh'd, 


Will 


which their prieſts perſuaded them would have the 

| virtue of charms for their preſervation. At the 

ö battle of Knocknaclaſhy, the following among others 

: was found: This is the print of our Lady's foot, 

ö and whoever wears it, and ſays 20 Ave Maries, 
Þ ſhall be res from gun- ſhot.” Cox. P. 68, 


In the pockets of Col. 1 Skelton, . fell 


at the ſiege of Limerick, fighting againſt the 
PBritith Revolution, there was found a paper on 
which ſomething like a ſpear's head or wound was 


drawn, and about it were written; this is the 


meaſure Of the wounds of the fide of our Saviour 


; be Chriſt, which was brought from C onftantinoble 


to the Emperor e:Charlemaine in a coffin of govlde, 
and is a moſt precious relique, to the end that he 
br he that carried the ſame about him, no fire nor 


. vater, no wind, tewpeſt, knife, launce or ſword, 


; hor the devil cannot hurt him; and the woman 
V with chiid the day the ſeeth the ſame meaſure, thall 
hot ot dey a fu dden death, Cc. And if any man car- 
tlie ſame about him wich. good devotion, ſh ill 
hre the honor and e of his euimy. The day 


that | 
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Will move compaſſion in your breaſt; 
A Legate ſend to us in haſte, 


Cur wiſhes crown without delay; 


AND WE WILL EVER FIGHT, AND PRAT. 


chat any doth read the ſame, or heard it read; ſhall 
not dey an evil death. Amen.” 


| Animis feriptoris in manu Salvatoris. 
Story's Inpart. HHP. of the War of Trel. p. 225: 


We have heard more lately of abundance of 
inſtances of. the fame gs among the French 


: Cruſaders, 


Page Line 

i, ol read d/arms. 

| 50 | 20, , for avcalth read health. 
42 : 5 1, for back read leet. 
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JACOB-T=SH LOYALTY. 


pf ALL Scot——ſh Jacs, with heavy moan 
kh NF Bewail'd their dear ALtxts * gone; 
he pious tear dropt from their eye, 
To think the Race Divine ſhould die. 
5 At laſt arouzing from their trance, 

All hopes then loſt from Rome or France, 
| Jo Britain's C 
— Some gleams of hope ſprung up ancw. 


rt they turn'd their view 5, 


MT Now to atone for treaſons paſt, 

They paſſive and peace-off rings caſt: 

% Jure divino, let us own, 

The King, de facts on the throne ; 3 

« Nor longer diſpute about name | 
„Well try to make a Gren. a James. 2 


* The fictitious name under 5 tlie praiſes of 
"the Chevalier were celebrated, in an account of his | 
eſcape and adventures alter Culloden. | 1 
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ON THE PROCEEDINGS OF A CERTAIN 
LEARNED FACULTY. 


'TIS long fince venal Prieſts forſook their God, 
To run uncheck'd in high preferment's road, 
For ſacred laws their Papa's word maintain'd, 
And Virtue they call'd Vice, if he ordain'd : 

Now venal Lawyers, at a Premier's nod, 

Can ſcorn the laws of nations and of God: 
As Prieſts lov'd hereſy, they freedom love, 
Secure of ſmiles, and ſavours from above. 

From Prieſts degraded, quite to heel from crown, 
Fach holy rag they ſtript, like Lawyer's gown, 
Then dreſsd them in damnation-cap and frock, 
Jo fit them for the fiery pile, or block. 
Fir'd with the holy zeal, the Sc-tt-ſ Bar 

*Gainſt Rights of Men, join miniſterial war. 
Ve modern Sons of Dominic! proceed! 

Your ſaintly Patron in his art exceed: 

Go on, and cant, and bawl, and curſe, and brand; 

Until you purge this Zacobinifh land. 

Within yeur walls let no infection dwell; 

Go boldly on, accuſg, degrade, expell! 

And if good Charli”s laws are ſtill too mild; 
Go, dream with her who bore the faintly child, 

Who of a Burning-torch was brought to bed: 


Your ir brains thus Pregnant caliior courtly aid; 


ns, 


To eaſe your labour—Cry ;—then Quack will ſend 
The ancient glorious writ De Comburend' ; 
| So may you join with Dominic your name; 


Grinding i in priſon---ſhorn of all his locks : 


No freed from the dread of jaw-bone blows. 
Now captive led, th' uncircumciſed rout : 
Of Freedom's foes, all hail him with a ſhout. 
The Oxford prieſts receive him as their own, 
A paſſive ſon of Alma Mater known; 


Straight to their temple they their trophy lead, 


With feſtive joy their LEGuM Doctor dub; ; 
He links---no more to riſe ! 


| Of mighty Hercules, who long had NF 
A monſter-killer, to a diffaff chang'd. 


Who lions,  hydras, and fel} tyrants flew, 


Inn Queen Omphale's court pe is henours paid, 
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And ſhare with Kouli-kan and Nero fame. 


ON a 
urn PATRIOT, CREATED E Z. D: 


AND PENSIONED AT couRT: | 


A PATRIOT falln ! like Sampſon i in the ſtocks, 


Of friends the pity---ſcorn of all his ſoes, 


And bind their fillets round the victim's head: 


— 90 the grcat Club 


The hero, who through many regions flew, 


In petticoats like ome old walting-maid, 


A TRANSLATION FROM OWEN. 


Labitur adh Populus 2 Principe; ſicut 
Pre capitis titubant ebrietate pedes. 


WHEN an Intake Prince bears ſway, 
The common-wealth falls to N 
As when the head with; Arink is giddy, 
The feet can ne'er keep firm and ſteady. 


ON THE 


DEATH oF CHARLES IX. or FRANCE. 


cane from 4 Latin in the 68 Memoirs of 
” e 710. * 


8 SEE! France's bloody king i in | blood expires, | 
His frame diſſolves by ſlow conſuming fires ; 3 
Why flows the ſanguine tide thro' ev'ry pore, 
And burſts thro? ev'ry duct behind, before? ; 
From panting mouth, from noſe and eyes, and ears? || 
Of flaughter'd ſaints the cries now vengeance hears. 
The ſanguine draught with greed the tyrant ſwill'd ; 
Andev'ry ſtreet and houſe with carnage ſill'd: 
Rome s poiſon d draught, « once ſweet, now turn d to 


pain, 
Still undigeſted, is thrown c out again! 
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